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Kt has hitherto been believed that
Arabi Pasha was born in a village of
Lower Egypt, as the son of & fellah. A
Spanish journal, the Valencia Universo,
Bowever, publishes a letter by a Senor
J. Esteve y Arabi, who claims to be a
mephew of Arabi Pasha, and gives the

following information concerning
ancldts 4@t b b g his
tho pribi Pasha was bora st Denia, in

Svines 0t/ Valencins His pardats,
aowiinth dumpd.wem_mohﬁmi

who was engaged in the manufacture of

wooflen boxés, Bad L]Iledina.
aati ) iR tHed 8
the gﬂ st @ :{Q
years r'm in the Pe
stentiary of Ceuta, and the second has
been peddling small wares in the vil-
lages of Valencia. The youngest,
Manf! Avabiy ﬂ'gnamed Nalet, the sub-
Ect gg this t;ketc , iw;s' employed until’
s thirteen ‘ dnjhis father's work:
shop. Haﬂngmy evirtead art h‘;sual
fondness for study, and given proof of
an excellent memory, he was taken by
hisp‘rarents to Valengia, where he en-
tered the ¢glementary sehools.. _Hg sub-

seqencly abte for founyears led
tu: 4% on jurfsp t&ce A the”gﬂimr' ty,

Fant 304 father.

young woman. The ts are not
daubs, but gennine works of art, befit-

ting the style and pretensions of people

of 3ua.lity.

n Sunday morning Mrs. Lloyd an-
swered a ring at the front-door bell. A
tall, handsome man, with hair white as
the snow, wrinkled, but still erect, and
wearing a patch over his left eye, asked
to see Horace H. Lloyd

*Tell me your business and I'll tell
ﬁm if you can see him," said Mrs.

‘I am Bartholomew Frederick Lloyd,"
the man began, but Mrs. Lloyd waited
to hear no more. Her knees almost
refused to do gheir duly as she tottered
towand her son, sleeping on the Iounge,
and bade him see whe it was would
speak with him.

¢ Don’t you know your father, Fred.
erick?’ the old man asked.

' ¢ You are not my father,’’ the son re.
{'oined. making a motion asif to throw
him off the stoop.  His mother stayed
his frin, and in a few -minutes ‘the foz
was cleared—wife recognized husband
The son’s joy was ex-
tragyzant. The old man, weak from
recent sickness, was placed tenderly in
the Bast bed, and the sisters and their

‘chilren were summoned from their

until he suddenly distppeared in the | homos to participate in the rejoicing.

company of a young aciress, after
which nothing was heard of him for a
long time. It wgs-met ungl 152 that
his parents received news of th@ir son
from a Spanish cavairy officer; F
del Moral, also a native of Denta. From
his; aceounts ,they learned. that Nelet
had, in 1859, enlisted at Malaga in
the regiment of lancers belonging to
the division of General Ros de Olano,
and taken part in the war in. Morocco.
There he had given repeated proofs of
redkless bravery, which gained for him
the rank of ensign. Shortly after the
Spanish troops quitted Tetuan,. Nelet,
deserted the ranks, and returned to thut
<ity, where he sued for the hand of the
daughter of a rich Hebrew marchant,
apparently without sucecess. Ile was
finully rec
officer and

long wanderings in the intevior of the | and other children.

eizen |
ory that'they Imd parted in expectation

Perhaps the least effusive in demon.
strations of joy was the wife. Where is
the woman who can forget desertion?
Even though the years had been fruitful
for her, she could not wipe outthe mem-

of «peedy reunion.

Bartholomew Frederick Lloyd had ne
valid excuse to offer for his long negiect.
The truth about his parting with his’'son
was, the high-spirited boy ran away
from the train Becanse his father in a fit
of temper threw & sword at him that
neéarly impaled him. The boy ran to
the trackless plain until night set in,
and then made his way back to Fort
Laramie, already 100 miles behind them.

pized ag.a former Spanish |
reed to ledve Tetuan. After plost his sense of dutv toward his wifa

The father, believing that he must have
perished on the journey, mourned him
as dead, and in the depth of his grief

He beeame willing

couutry, in the course of which he ae- | to be believed dead, and took no stepa

quired a therough knowledge of Acabie,
Nelot enlisted s a sailor on the English
coasting yessal Cogaait. The ship hav-
inr been wretked soon, after in the
st:uits of Bab-el-Maadeb, he led for a
do.g time a wandering and adveaturous
life in Abyssinia and Nubia, and at last
reached Lower Egyps, where he again
enfisted.” ‘

Tae stutements of Senor Esteva y Ara-
bi regarding Arabi’s subsequent career
ecincide with what is known of him
from other sources, Arabi Pasha, who
is now in his {orty-filth, year, is rather
stent, and has largs, black eyes, a large
mrouti, and a beakad novse. He knows
several languuges, aud is amiable in his

- socin! intercourse. He has several wives.
He corresponded with his parents from
Egypt to the last; and only as late as
Iast year he sent his photograph, with
an Arabic dedication, to Denia, far his
berothers, of whose whereabouts he had
theu just learmed. . The author of the
letter refers in corroboration of his
statements 1o the baptismal register of
Denia, the matricalation lists of the
Universite. of Valencia, the Spanish
Army, Begister for 1360, and to the pro-

rietors of the ;wrecked Cogznait. The

rid journals also reprint the letter

in fall, remrarking that there ismo reason

to doubt the veracity of its author.—N.
Y: Pojt. !

* Another Enoch Arden.

There is great rejoicing in 10 South
Ann street, where the widow Lloyd and
her family have resided for many years.
Thirty years ago her husband and fonr-
seen-year-old sonistarted for the Cali-
fornia gold mines, hoping to make a
speedy ortune and rejoin their family..
Three months afterward Horace, the
son, ragged and half starved, reached,
home, saying that the train he and his
father started with was attacked by In-
dians and he alone eéscaped. After he
hag grown easierin hisnind he changed
his story enouzh to leave Mrs. Lloyd
ground to hope that her husband might
yet be alive. She cherizhed this hope
for seven years. They were not seven
wvears of poverty, howerer, for they had
not come to Amarica empty-handed,and
ghe wife, or widow, was thrifty and en-
ergetic. She started a millinery shop,
amd, sssisted by her daughters, made it
popular, and became the vozue among
the fashionables of the West Side. Judi-
<ious speculations in read esiate swelled
her property rapidly, #nd she became
independent within a few years.

The early months of separation from
her husband having passed without
word from him, she put on widow’s
weeds: and mourned him as dead. Dili-
pgent inquiries failed to discover.any one
iof the train with which he had begun
the tedious journey noross the plains,
igsad about the only conclusion possible
was that he had perished along with a
smallgain which was wiped out by the
Cheyernes about the same time.  Mrs.
Llovd was still young at forty-five, and
several gentlemen soughtto console her.
She, however, valued her independence,
and resolved not to sacrifice it until
-seven years had made it certain that her
husband was indeed demli l’fhay Pwere

-ears of great prosperity for her.. Prop-
3::; rap?dly‘ ingreased in “walue, her
business extended, her-daughters were
suitably, mamwied, and her sons found
pmtth{le employment. It is not essen-
ti# to Lhe story to nmame the man who
offered himself while the widow was

r, and Jremnined constant almost as

. fong as< Jacob served for Sarah. He
’won;' eventuallyy and the twain became
i oo flesh.” 'The marriage, however, was
- saything but happy. ° Mrs. Lloyd, to
provide against the possibility of being
sought for her wealth, had transferred
fer property in trust to her daunghter.

As soon as b second’ husbaud aseer-
tained this fact-his protested love turned
to bitterness. Peate fled from the fam-
ily and was restored only after fhe law
of Illinois had dissolved the matrimonial

boud nﬂnnd -them together. Re-
Hmhnu‘ we, Mrs. Lloyd, she also

r resumed her business and prosecated iy

" with diligence, until very recently she
found herself able to retire with an easy
com ce. ' ;

Hér s6n, Horace H. Lloyd, lived with

Jher. In their cosy patlor are two oil

wtgnits.of . & ,young man and young

gl ad dressed in the costume™of fifty

ears ago. The former is a handsome,
zigh-hr-»d looking youth and the latter
is a smiling, attractive, cherry-cheeked

‘

to velieve his wife's anxieties. His hopa
was that he wonld stke a lucky strike
at thedigrines and take back money if
he failed to take hack their boy., Twica
he started homeward with enough money
for present needs, and twice he was rob-
bed. [fe tried the Australia digzings
for a while, bat ill-luek sinek to him
like a burr. Ten years ago he transfer-
red his efforts to the dianmond-fields of
South Africa, but was ug:ﬁu unsuccess-
ful. - He has not bheen willing to say
much about his African experiences, but
now and then he drops expressions that
lead to the belief that he became a per-
son of comsideruble consequence on the
(Guinea coast. At all events, ha has a
very heavy wateh and chain, which, he
says, were presented him for leading an
extensive earavan from Central to Nor-
thern Africa. ,He was among the re-
fugees who, temporarily resident in
Cairo, were compelled to flee to the pro-
teetion of the! British fleet off Alexan-
dria when the pre-ent unpleasantness
was vipening. He was landed at Malta,
and made his way thence to Baltimore,
which he reached a week ago. A Chi-
cago directory contained the name
Horace Lloyd, and he journeved hither,
hardly daring to hope that it was his
son, and: fully persuaded that his wife
had long since joined the majority. His
welcome from his children was unaffect-
edly joyful, and his wife hopes that she
may in time get used to believing him
alive. *He must tell me all about
where he has been, why he deserted ma,
and whether he married again," she
says.—Chleayo News.
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Oll-Wells for Charitable Institufions.

The report that oil has been strack on
what i3 known as the Cook property,
eicht miles somhwest of Foxburg, Penn-
sylvania, has caused a tlutter of excite-
ment'among the manazers of two of the
most prominent institutions ef this ecity.
It appears that upon the death of Mr.
Cook, who w=a: a DPhiladelphian, in
about 1846, he willed an estate of 6,000
aeres in this region, together with a
laree quantity of land in the 2oal regions
near Wilkesbarre, equally to the Penn-
sylvania Hpspital and the Pennsylvania'
Institute for the Instruetion of the Blind.
The land was not to go into the hands
of these institutions, however, until after
the death of five employeesof Mr. Cook,
to whom he left legacies to the ampunt
of 81,400. Three of these legatees still
survive, so that as yet no title can be
given to a purchaser. So far the re-
ceipts from the oil property have little
mose than sufficed to pay the taxes.
Until the present venture no attempt
has been made to obtiain oil on the
property, and indeed until comparative-
ly lately nothing has been thonght of it
as oil land. The applications to lease
portions of the proverty have been con-
tinuous. Some weeks ago the adminis.
trator of the estate consented to leasa
the part of the property on which oil
has found to Grandin & Kelly for
ten years. Drilling was begun soon after
the 14t of last July, and sand was struck
last Wednesday week. At that time,
however, little hope of suceess was en-
tertained by Messrs. Grandin & Kelly,
snd no preparations for a flow of oil had
been made. ' OnThursday oil was found
and men were at once dispatched to
Garfield for tanks, casing-head and oil-
saver. Since Thursday the well has av-

d fromr & two to a four-minute flow
every two hours.

The charitable institutions which have
thus been drawn into the whirl of an oil
excitement have now placed hefore them
a gmi bility of almest boundless wealth.

The Grandin: Well is now producing,
while plugged, 100 barrels” daily, and
should the balance of the 6,000 acres
prove equally prolific the property will
beg Worth-@nywhere frrm two to five
millions of dollars. Fiteen hundred
wells mizht be drilléed on the estate,
which would cost 5,000,000, and would
produce abont 30,000,000 barrels of oil.
+~-The Grandip Brothers have abous
16,000 acres leased aimost in & solid
body here &t one-eighth royalty. The
Cook estate, on which this well is lo-
cated, eontains 6,000 to 7,000 acres: the
sBalltown property 3,000 to 4,000 acres,
and the Salmbn Creek estate contains
about as much as the Cook estate.—
Philalelphia Record.: | -

—Tho lathst patdnt’spring bed is set
to throw the sleepers out on the floor a$

any hour desired. —Delroit Free Press,

lof Professor

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

—Marble slabs for furniture are now
being imitated in glass by an enterpris-
lng firm in Pittsbargn.

—The salmon fisheries of the Pacific
soast have increased twenty-fold within
the past ten years.

—The codfish hatching experiments
Baird, conducted at
Gloucester last year, have resulted, it is
=aid, in Jarge quantities of little codfish
being seen off the New Hampshire coast.

—In Rochester, £20,000 has been sub-
seribed to start a school of instruction in
shoemaking, so that manufacturers can
be independent of the shoemakers’
union, Lthe project being literally the last
educational undertaking.—N. ¥. Times.

—~Governor Hawkins, of Tennesses,
thinks the prospects of the South as a
m inufacturing section are very flatter-
if z, and is especially enthusiastic about
115 own State. “About $2,000,000 are

| pow invested in Tennessee in cotton
{ 1= ¢tories, and they are in a prosperous

| eondition, paying large profits.

«districts.

|

| in the same dress twice.

—The enormous demand for paper

for use as writing and printing material

prevents the extended employment of
papicr mache as a substitute in buildings
for plaster and wood; but cotton, the

roduction of which is unlimited, prom-
ses to be largely used in this new ca-
pacity. Treated with certain chemicals
and compressed it can be made perfectly
fire-proof and as hard as stone,—Chicp-
go News. i

—The Government of Victoria, Aus-
tralia, has been empowered to expend
the amount of more than $12,000,000 in
building additional lines of railway.
Most of the roads will be for the pur-
pose of opening up the agricultural
They will not be costly or
intended to ecarry fast trains. @ In all
there will be fifty-six lines bnuilt, and
their aggregate length will not exceed
827 1-2 miles.

—Experiments have been made in
England with a gas lamp composed of
two pipes, one of which supplies gas in
the ordinary way and the other air
slightly compressed by the weight of a
column of water. Upon the burner is
a cap of fine platinum wire gauze whioch,
a few seconds after the carrent of min-
gled gas and air has been ignited, gives
forth a brilliant incandescent glow like
that of the electric lamp. Arrange-
ments have been made for lighting a
number of London thoroughfares with
this light, which, it is asserted, is cheap-
er than the ordinary gaslight.—N. Y.
Sun.

PITH AND POINT.

—Itis only in New Jersey that the
papers speak of a *widow woman.” All
other States grant the sex without dis-
pute.—Detrott Free Press.

—The men of Tarshish could not
have made much ont of the voyage in
which Jonah accompanied them, for
they were obliged to throw the prophet
overboard.

—Class in
“Name the great bays.” Small boy:
“Bay of Fundy, Bay of Biscay, Arabi
Bey—"" Teacher. +Oh! Pa-shaw."—
N. Y. Post.

—If a woman desires to become con- |

spicuous at the sea-side let her appear
After this she

' will be well enough known to justify a

E;:ﬂblisher in bringing out her poems at
is own risk.—Puck.

—Queer epitaphs are numerous, but
one of the queerest is this, taken from
a stone at Childwell, England :

Here lies me and my thres daughters,
Brougzht here by using Seidlitz waters;

If we had stuck to Epsom salts

We wouldn't have been in these here vaults,

—Mr. John H. Goodwin, who was as-
gisting in clearing the house, was se-
verely burned by the ceiling overhead
falling and setting his clothes afire. In
his haste to escape from the house he
fell over a stove, and it seemed almost
certain that he would be burned to
death. As it was he barely escaped.—
Derry News.

—=*[ suppose when women get their
rights,”” said the young man in the flat
hat, ‘“you girls will be making love to
the fellows. It must be awfally niceto be
made love to, you know." #Yes," re-
plied Angelinaz, “only one wants to
choose one’s lovers.”” The next mo-
ment the young man in the flat hat was
standing alone, feeling flatter than his
flat hat.

—A young farmer who had been read-
ing a book which stated that‘‘woman
is the Sunday of man,” thought he would
compliment and please his wife by
shouting to her one morning: *‘Daisy,

ou are my Sunday!” Daisy glared at

im as though she imagined he was
daft, and then quietly said: “Dan,I
may be your Sunday, but I'm not going
to give you any rest until you buy me a
bonnet that's fit to wear to church.”
Dan now keeps his guotations to him-
self, but he was compelled to get the
headgear.—N. Y. Commercial Adver-
tiser.

—*¢ No, sir,”” said the shopkeeper, *“I
don’t think you will do. e want a
man who understands the rules of or-
thography, and you have spelled ‘situa-
tion’ in seven different wayvs, at least, in
your application.” “Well, what o’
that? Ain’t that a mark of geniuns?
Doesn’t it show versatility? I want you
to understand that I ain't one o’ them
fellers that has to spell a word the same

way every time. No, sir! If that’s
the kind of a man 5:; want, you'll have
to take somebody . I ain’t the feller

to pin himSelf down in that way. Good
mornin’, so long.” And the versatile
u‘gellar walked out, with the jaunty air
of a third-rate actor.—N. ¥. Mail.

Faithful Until Death.

Miss Elizabeth Drinkhouse,the daugh-
ter of a revolutionary soldier, was buried
at Pottstown, Pa., on Sunday of last
week. When she was young and the
belle of Pottstown she became engaged
to be married to Jeseph Mintzer, one of
the most promising young men of the

lace, but before the wedding day her
over died. The widowed sweetheart
declared that she would never marry,
and remained true to the memory of her
betrothed for three-quartersof a century.
When she was dying she requested that
the fzold engn,izement ring which young
Mintzer had placed on her finger in the
happy days of her girlhood might be

laced on her hand and buried with her.

he had cherished this love-token
throughout her long life.— Chicago Jour-
nal.

Geography.—Teacher: |

|

Our Young Folks.

THE SAND MAN.

There's a funny old fellow, so I've heard say,
Who comes= along with the close of day, -

With a big, big bag on his shoulders hung,
And a shadowy mantle about bhim tiung.

Now, the Tunniest part of the story,

Is this, that nobody ever hears

The old man’s fr-ntstﬁpe\ so quiet is he,

And his gqueer old self nobody can see.

But what do you think he comes to do,

O little ones, gr-.a'{-nyed. brown-eyed, or blue?

He sprinkles sand on your eyelids white

As s on as "tis time to say good-nighé;

And the desr little eyeg, so heuvy they grow

They kdmop. and at last close tight; you must
nnw;

And wra;:p'ing his mant e around you fast,
He carries you off to dreamland at last.

Would you know the name of this wonderful
man?

Ask mumma to tell you if she can

Long ago, my darlings, when I, like you,

Was a golden-hair~d child with eyes of blue,

He came to me with the twilight gray

And made me wesary, at lust, of play,

Just as he comes to iy own little one

Even now, when the long. lone day is done.
—Mary D). Brine, in Our Littie Ones.

. i

REMARKABLE ADVENTURE OF TWO
CHILDREN.

On Friday morning, July 21, 1882,
four little children . living at Allouez

mine, started out with pails and baskets |
They wandered along |

to pick berries.
the highway for about a quarterof a
mile, and then turned on a new road,
which leads through the thick woods to
the new mine called the Wolverine.

All went -well until the youngest, a/

mite of a girl, and very small of her
age, being but seven years old, com-
K ained of being tired and wanted to go

ome. Then for the first time, in their
efforts to retrace their steps, they dis-
covered that they had strayed from the

path and were lost in the thick woods, |

where in many places the trees are but
a foot apart, and the underbrush grows
as high as five feet. Vainly they sougzht
the right path till nichtfall closed
around them—then, bruised and
scratched by the bushes, with head,
face and limbs bitten and badly swollen
By the nip of the wicked black-fly, the
two older children (belonging to the
Finn setilement beyond the Allouez
proper), tired and frizhtened, lay down
and eried themselves to sleep, and were

ing dayin a woelul eondition. When
these children were asked for their lit-
tle companions, they replied:

boy said he would go and find the way
to the road, and then come back for us,

but his little sister would not stay with- |

out him,” and they pointed the way
they had gone. n that direction a
party of men searched all day, aided by
the half-crazed Norwegian father and
Finn mother of the lost little ones, and

all day the whistles of the Allounez and |

Wolverine mines blew at intervals of
ten minutes to guide them to the
settiements.

Saturday night came and no chiidren
found. The weay mother must return
to her babe, but the father with a few
men spent the night in fruitless search.
Sunday we found the road full of
Swedes, Norwesians and Finns, while
large parties were in the woods, and
the whistles blew all day. Monday
eame and the Calumet and He ‘la joined
in the search, sending about four hun-
dred men. Toward nicht, a little foot-
print was discovered, and a piece of
the little zirl's dress. Tuesday more
men were sent out and snceess was
shought to be certain, but alas! no
children were found. At evening the
sky was full of dense black clouds.
The thunder was awful—never before
do I ‘remember such a rainfall and
tempest as raged for a few hours, while
the rest of the night and succeeding
day was sultry with drizzline rain and
Wednesday night another tempest.
Still the search continued. Every day
the shonts of six hundred men or more
were making the woods alive. Friday
morning—one week from the children's
disappearance—came, and the Calumet
and Heela mine was closed and the
whole force together with the Allouez
men were stationed along the road
front, five feet apart. with orders to
break through the woods in that line as
best they eould, to search every hollow
stump, to remove underbrush, to ex-
amine holes and make sure of leaving
no . spot unexplored, and yet night

. brought neariy every man back with no

traces of the children. Some stayed all
night at their aimost hopeless task, and
some, a party of four Swedes, were
themselves lost, and here is their won-
derful story.

““ At three o’clock Friday afternoon
we sat down by a brook to rest. We
were tired and bewildered and shouted
loudly for our companions to come to
us, when from a heap of bushes eame a
boy saying: ‘Where are you? Who is
it??" We, thinking he belonged to some
party of searchers, asked: ¢Who are
you with?” His auswer ecame: **My
sister.” Up we sprang to our feet, and
knew, even in our amazement. that the
lost children were found, and alive, and
in their right senses, although they had
been alone in the wood, amid lightning
and tempest, for eight days, with noth-
ing to eat but berries. And the boy of
but nine years had built huts of brush
to cover them at night, had gatheved
anl loaderl both himself and sister with
great bunches ot blucberries where the
were to be found, and wastrying to l’nl}:
low the tortuous course of the brook,
which, he remembered, emptied, into
Torch Lake. He was still brave. We
gave them small pieces of bread at in-
tervals during the afternoon and night,
as we walked in or by the sides of the
streams as best we could with our ‘joy-
ful burden, or lay down for a little
neaded rest, each two men with a child
between them to give warmth to the
little, chilled frame.’?

Saturday morning some one in the
street shouted to me: *They are found!
they are found!”" I threw up the sash,
and a party of men were right in front
of the house. They had the children
with them. They refused food and
drink, saying they had just fed them
and did not dare to give them any
more. Both children's eyes looked
wild and rolled restlessly. as they clung
tightly to the necks of their rescuers;
their bodies seemed covered with broises
and their little feet were badly blis-
tered; they were being taken to the
hospital for examination. Dr. D)., the
Assistant Superint-ndent of the mine,

rode with headlong speed to tell the | .
! Narragansett Pier, handles a gun bet-
| ter than most men.

Earents. The mother *wildly elung to

im and fainted away, while the father,
who had spent every day and part of ev-
ery nightin the woods, was nearly over-
come.—Bosion Post.

| to come near.

A Brave Dog.

Harry, Lizzie and Milly lived with
their parents on a farm in the country.

Not far from their house were fields
and meadows in which grew in and
grass, and sometimes also dandelions
and buttercups. Here they used to play
in summer, and sometimes they carried
luncheon to their father and his men
when at work in the fields.

Beyond the fields were the woods,
where they often went to pick berries
or gather nuts. They had a friend that
nearly always went with them. His
name was Bull. He was no bull-dog,
however. He was a mastiff, and con-
sidered it his duty 1o take care of the
children. He allowed no strange dog
If any person whom he
did not know approached, he soon told
him, in dog language, not to touch or
harm the children. If he came across
a snake he would seize it with his teeth
and shake it to pieces before it had time
to bite.

The dog had very good manners.
When told to shake hands he would po-
litely hold out his paw. Henever went
where he was not wanted, but kept at a
respectful distan~e until called, or until
he saw that there was somethigg for
him to do.

One day, as the children were cross-
ing the fields, a furious steer came rush-
ing after them, A steer is a young ox.
The children ran as fast as they counld,
but the steer ran much faster. DBelore
they reached the fence he overtook
Milly, who was the smallest, and was
about to attack her with his horns. Just
then the brave dog ecaught him by the
tail and bit him so hard that the steer
turned on him and Milly had time to get
through the fence safely. But the poor
dog was tossed upon the horns of the
steer until some men, who ran to his
assistance, drove the steer away and
fastened him in the stable.

Little Milly was saved, but poor Bull
was hurt so badly that he could not walk
for a long time.

The children brought their little

| wagon, lifted him gently into it, and

took him home. They made for him a

| soit bed of straw in the wood-house,
und fed and nursed him until he was
I b | well again.

found by anxious searchers the follow- |

“We |

begged them to stay with us, but the | ¢} o0l bobks whenever hecould zet them.

He continued to live with the children
and their parents until he was very old.
This is a true story. Bull had one
fault. He would tear up the children’s

[ Perhaps he did not like to see the chil-
| dren go away to school. where he was

not allowed to follow. Perhaps he
thouzht (if dogs ean think) that if there
were no books the children could no
lonwer go to school.

At least little Milly said that was his
reason, and she seemed to understan
nim best.— Our Litile Ones. >

Keeping Back Particulars of Accidents.

Every newspaper man at least will
appreciate the principles put forth in a
recent editorial of the Hartford Pos/,
which said: “ On Sunday last a great
disaster happened on a German line,
and two days afterward it was im%‘os-
sible to learn any particulars. The
statement as to the number of kilied
was singularly indefinite, fifty to one
hundred. Nothing positive was stated
as to the cause of the accident. The
non-arrival of the news sugeests that it
was withheld as far as possible. What
came was the bare outline that could
not eseape general knowledge. Here
in the United States expegience has
made us familiar with much the same
sort of thing. According to the temper
of the managers of the different lines
the facts are freely given for publica-
tion or they are kept back as far as
may be, and grudgingly doled out when
thev can be kept no longer. No doubt
the roads are at liberfy to do as they
please, but they make a great error in
policy. An accident of any conse-
gquence is sure to be mentioned, and

though the papers will almost in-
variably state it fairly, according

to the information in their possession,
there is oiten  a differcnce in the
views of the facts taken in the railroad
oflice and among indignant passengers
who have been ﬁelayeﬁ and shaken up.
From one source or the other the in-
formation will be derived. Allthat any
road ean gain by the ‘suppression of
news ofthis sort is that some minor ac-
cidents may not be mentioned. On
every Jarge road there are plenty of
these constantly, and the public knows
it well enough to attach no undue im-
portance to the matter. When, how-
ever, it is known that something has
happened on the line, and that trains
are seriously delayed, declining to give
any particulars has a very unwholesome
effect on the public. It does more to
shake confidence in the safety of rail-
road travel than any outspoken state-
ment of the exact fact should do, even
if the story be told were a tragie one.
Everything of this sort which directly
concerns the public should be public
property, and it is asound lpolicy to rec-
oznize the fact at once. 1t conciliates
good will ‘at the very time when the op-
posite course stirs up ill feeling, and the
good will of the public is one of the
things a railroad needs.”

—In an autobiography of the late
Senator Hill, found among his papers,
he thus refers to his college career: **1
promised my father  that all my college
expenses of any kind should not exceed
three hundred dollars per annum. I
promised my mother I would take the
first honor in my class. I redeemed
this promise. The proudest day of my
life was when 1 wrote to my parents
that I had taken the first honor in my
class.” —Courier-Journal.

—Tt seems that it was President J. J.
Hill, of the Chicago, Minneapolis &
Manitoba Railroad, of whom Rufus
Hatch lately wrote: **A gentleman re-
siding in St. Paul was check-clerk on
the dock at thirty-five dollars per month
not many years ago. He invested his
savings in land, gained the confidence
of English capitalists, and to-day he is
President of the Manitoha Railroad, and
said to be worth six million dollars.’’s—
N. Y. Sun. i

—Mme. Cataland, a Russian lady,
who has been spending the summer at

Out of twenty-
seven birds at which she took aim a
few days ago she brought down twenty-
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